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A  Hsu* li>  representative  called  tiputi 
Wild#  to  hi*  n**m  at  Lamy  *. 
with  a  j*>lite  inmdlinm* 

The  Apostle  had  no  lily  nor  yet  a  sun 
If#*  wore  ft  velvet  jacket  which  seemed  to 
a  god  Jacket  He  had  an  ordinary  neck 
and  wore  a  linen  collar  about 
teen  on  a  neck  half  a  doted  ***** 

were  in  tmtaeers  such  an  Greenfield 
might  have  made,  and  hie  were  ap 

parently  the  product  of  New  York  art, 
judging  by  their  pointed  to**.  He  wore  a 
ring  with  a*eal  of  great  aixe*.  A  con tenau* 
of  the  opinion*  of  Amherst  i*N»ple  decide* 
that  Oscar's  hair  i*  ii«»t  g '**!.  It  is  the  color 
of  utravr,  slightly  le*nm«,  and  straight  as  an 
Indian'*,  it  is  faded  and  bleached  looking, 
and  when  not  looked  after  goes  climbing  ail, 
over  his  feature*.  Mr.  Wild*  was  coiamum 
Cftlive  and  genial.  He  *aid  that  he  found 
Canada  pleasant  He  liked  the  scenery  of 
New  Brunswick,  a«  it  lent  itself 
readily  to  art.  There  were  no  towering 
mountains,  and  deep  gulche*  such  a* 
he  had  seen  in  the  West.  Trier*  were  no 
large  rivers,  but  the  scenery  wa#s  always 
changing  as  one  passe#!  through.  Every  turn 
in  the  #oad  brought  a  small  surprise.  The 
streams  wound  attractively  through  the  land, 
and  there  were  innumerable  hills  and  valleys 
of  all  conceivable  forms. 

Had  our  autumn  forests  finer  odors  than 
th<*s*  in  England ' 

Well,  he  would  not  say  that  Our  Umber  | 
but  it's  Umutywasof 
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Mr.  Wilde  tiso*  the  word  “timber  in  a 
think*  American.  He  U 
about  the  leaves  uu  our  tiffibw,  etc. 

The  oonvaraatnm  turned  on  newsitapent 
of  a  paper,  ‘  said. 
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#M***Hie  bin?  i<c*hm*vw  vu  '’***  ***** *'«•  »  v- »'*  * 

The  oon  vernation  turned  on  newa|»|*r», 

**Tb«  of  a  paper,"  said.Oecar,  “  ha* 

an  « !  vantage  *»%er  ail  other  writer*.  He 
u»* v  **t  wait*  for  la*  audience,  and  h#  i*  sure 
that  Vk  liat  he  write*  will  1*?  read. 

* 1  Near  sighed  here,  d**u  bib***  think  ing  «»! 
hi*  }««iu*.  i 

“American  journal*  err  in  many  re*  |  act* 

I  letter  than  the  Kngluh.  I  think  the  Ameri 
ran  n#w*|4iper  i*  the  journal  of  the 
future.  It  i*  filled  with  new*.  The  read 
er  of  the  large  New  York 
know*  everything  that  gne*  on  in  the  world 
that  i*  worth  knowing,  and  much  more 
Still  there  i*  a  want  of  dignity,  and  an  am 
<mnt  of  scurrility  in  the  American  new* 
paper  which  me  got*  in  smaller  town*  that 
i«  terrible. ” 

“Hid  they  not  dincuaa  your  appearance 
and  y«*ur  lecture*  in  a  *orn*what  unaatiafac 
tnry  «  a 

i  Hear  at  thi*  stage  had  brought  in  to  him  n 
cup  of  |ea  and  having  aaked  your  repreeenta 
tier  to  partake  with  him  he  laugher!  quietly 
an  1  pushed  h;*  hair  liehmd  hi*  car*,  a*  he 
Implied:  “They  talk  in  an  incredible  obtuse 
manner  about  my  message  and  my  work.  I 
t  ank  netluiig  whatever  about  the  criticism* 
now.  it  d«*Mi  not  interact  me  a-  it  did  at 
first.  I  understand  the  people  wboaay  those 
thing*  about  me  and  1  cannot  bring  uivael 
tr»  care  what  they  aav.  1  cannet  puasibly  do 
it.  At  fimt  it  surprised  me.  I  came  out 
hero,  uanwr  having  *f«»k«ti  in  public,  in  earn 
•H  about  my  message,  >tr«»ngly  filing  what 
I  wae  saying,  and  I  talked  seriously  b>  those  f 
people,  They  heard  me  and  went  away  anti 
and  talked  about  my  necktie  and  the  way  f 
wort  my  hair.  I  could  nd  understand  boa  t 
people  uould  do  such  »  thing.  I  thought  it 
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tu*«  |  **^?®»**»*jr  »%' » . 

Thus  last  with  *  sigh  mid  *  lo*>k  of  hal 
wearied  pity  at  the  thought  of  these  critic*. 
M«  said  **f»tupitj  '  with  a  strong  accentuation 
an  the  b#t  syllable. 

*  The  English  Journals,  he  went  *  n,  “arc 
much  ai**n»  sermon  arid  carnet  in  thmr  t*»n« 
than  your*.  But  a  man  who  ha*  a  name 
that  i*  valuable  will  not  ho  an  English 
journal  Sit.  English  now*paD3r  article*  are  , 
written  anonymously.  A  g  **I  writer  can 
get  no  credit  f  »r  g<#*i  w*»rk,  and  h  »  will  not 
write  for  an  English  p»f*?r.  The  pMpriefcor 
w  everything,  the  writer  nothing  there.  In 
France*  where  the  writer*  sign  their  na'ii**, 

I  setter  men  lay  vane  journalist*/ 

“But  a*  a  matter  «*f  fact  you  ran  1**]}  who 
write*  fti any  article*  in  England/ 

MYe*.  in  *«ne  «  you  ?at»  There  i*  j 
George  Augustus  Sal  a.  )Thi«  name  wae 

uttered  with  a  weary  look  a*  if  the  physical 
effort  of  articulating  it  wa*  nearly  too  much 
and  the  last  syllable  of  Sal  a  was  dearly 
accented.)  You  can  always  tell  what  Sal  a  « 
write*.  No  other  human  being  can  write 
much  intolerable  English. 

O-car  made  ernpurie*  a!  mot  the  institution* 
of  Amherst. 

“  Ihi  you  tell  iu«  that  it  ha*  only  three 
Uiotmand  inhabitants !  Why  flying  back  j 
luxuriously  <»a  hi*  bear  skin  nig  and  pipping  j 
hi*  tea,*  I  never  s|*»ke  in  a  town  m * 
small  a*  that,  Mr  Townshend  ha*  driven  me 
about  the  village  and  1  consider  it  a  beautiful 


little  place. 


He  spoke  of  our  style  of  Government,  of 
democracies  generally,  of  sociology,  of  Her* 
nert  Sfi#neer,  whom  he  hail  read  aud  admired 


work  or 


any  otter  work  on  evolution  which  differed 
from  Plato  and  Aristotle/ 

There  is  nothing  in  art  m  philosophy  tn 

s*fh*#*h  mum  mm  vrt mm  m.*  ih*»  Unwk*  k»wnn«r 


fr»  *m  1’lato  and  Aristotle/ 

There  it  nothing  in  art  or  philosophy  in 
which  ire  are  a*  wine  a*  the  Greek*.  Spencer 
ha*  prneecuted  en<juiri«i  which  Hdve  led  him 


i)v»tikl  M  Wl  the  Greek,  we  should 
try  to  get  up  to  the  Greek.  All  that  remain* 
for  ns  anywhere  is  to  corroborate  the  Greek* 
in  everything  They  reached  a  level,  the 
summit  of  which  we  cannot  yet  see.  True, 
they  had  simpler  problem*.  Their  comm  m 
people  were  lee*  *iu  pid.  1 1  i*  a  wonder  we  d<  ♦  not 
have  twice  the  trouble  we  do  have,  with  the 
element*  that  go  to  make  up  the  cmiatme 
we  now  five  in.  Our  conception*  of  beauty 
may  reach  the  Greek  conoefAion  *ome  time. 
There  ia  nothing  higher  to  hojw  tor." 

uYmf  I  have  found  America  pleasant. 
Out  in  Hie  Weet,  delightful.  At  Denver  I 
met  the  meet  inter#* ting  people  I  have  ever 


they  follow  nature."* 

Hpeaking  of  bite  (ha  had  spoken  of  thorn) 
do  you  consider  American  or  European 
India*  the  finest  looking* 

“That  I  cannot  answer  hart  I  shall  wait 


ttMiatrica.  If  I  war*  to  aaawar  you  I  dbotdd 
find  it  to  my  advantage  to  be  anything  bet 
candid.” 

Tour  reporter  intimated  that  the 
bat  remark  waa  a  sufficient  anawar. 

Oscar,  smiling  and  drinking  mors  baa,  pro- 
oeadad  :  "Your  woman  are  pretty.  I  never 
aaw  ao  many  pretty  women  aa  I  have  am 
hare,  especially  in  the  South  but  the  prvtti 
naas  ia  in  color  and  freahnaaa  and  bloom.  A 
truly  beautiful  woman  never  grow*  old.  Urn 
most  of  your  pretty  ladies  will  not  be  pretty 
in  tan  years." 

“I  believe  you  discovered  Mrs.  Langtry?" 

A  look  of  rapture  came  to  Oscar's  face.  Me 
flung  hie  lock*  fro m  where  they  clustered 
around  his  hum,  and  with  a  gesture,  the  first 
of  the  interview,  ha  said ; 

"I  would  rather  have  discovered  Mr*. 
Langtry  titan  have  discovered  America.  Her 
beauty  is  in  outline  perfectly  moulded.  She 


destroyed,  and  well  might  Troy  be  destroyed 


brought  about  by  a  quarrel  about  a  harbor, 
but  they  thought  they  fought  for  a  woman; 
they  had  the  conception  that  it  was  for 
beauty,  and  that  is  the  same  as  if  it  wa*  It 
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truly  beautiful  woman  mvw  grows 


in  ton  yuan. 


A  look  of  rapture  came  to  Uwjar’n  face.  He 
flung  hi*  i«ok#  from  where  they  clustered 
awund  hie  no#*,  and  with  a  gesture,  the  first 
of  the  interview,  he  said ; 

‘‘I  would  rather  hare  discovered  Mr*. 
Lanfftry  than  bare  discovered  America.  Her 
twauty  ie  in  outline  perfectly  moulded.  8ha 
will  be  a  beauty  at  eighty  fire.” 

“Yes,  it  wae  fur  »uch  ladies  that  Troy  wm 
deetmyed,  and  well  might  Troy  be  destroyed 
for  euoh  a  women.  Perhaps  it  may  be  true- 
they  eay  it  ie-  that  the  eat ge  of  Troy  wae 
brought  about  by  a  quarrel  about  a  harbor, 
but  they  thought  they  (ought  for  a  woman; 
they  had  the  conception  that  it  wae  for 
beauty,  and  that  is  the  same  as  if  it  wae.  It 
would  be  a  fine  thing  tf  nations  went  to  war 
with  each  other  now  over  such  questions 
as  to  which  had  the  moet  beautiful  women 
How  much  better  that  than  the  senseless  die 
pute  about  getting  Kgypt  and  poeeeefting 
Arabi.  Now  that  we  have  caught  Arabi  we 
do  n<»t  know  what  to  do  with  him.  When  1 
was  young  I  thought  the  wars  of  the  roses 
were  to  decide  whether  a  red  or  a  white  roae 
was  the  most  beautiful.  1  learned  after 
ward  that  it  was  a  vulgar  dispute.  The  right 
of  one  or  two  mm  to  a  crows  or  something 
o  that  kind.” 

Flits  last  was  s|>oken  in  a  tone  of  injured 
susceptibility,  as  though  York  had  thrown 
e<>up  ,«»  Oscar’s  coat,  or  1  Lancaster  hail 
•moked  a  black  pipe  ov«r  Oscar  #  dinner. 

'What  do  1  think  of  your  American 
Literature’  l  think  yeu  have  had  a  groat 
p<>*t  in  Poe.  He  is  your  greatest  poet,  Hi« 
sense  of  form  and  exquisitivenees  of  touch 
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»t*w  poet,  whom  we  had  not  heard  of 
when  I  left  England,  ha*  written  *om* 
°f  t«*wt  perfect  poetry  which  I 

have  teen.  Walt  Whitman  if  not  a 
l*Mit  u  a  man  who  aouud#  a  strong  note. 

»  I  He  write**  r either  prove  nor  jwtryjbut 
1  atntie  thing  of  hi#  own  that  hi  unique.  He  U 
I  one  of  your  greatest  men/' 

»  j  “  No  1  do  not  care  for  tha  Commemoration 
ode  i»f  Lowell.  It  he  no  harmony  in  it* 
k  conception.  It  i*  oratory  of  the  *tr« »ngc*t 
'  kind,  and  u*  eloquent  hut  does  not  meet  my 
idea  of  poetry.  Lowell  ha#  written  a  jK>un 
on  dedication  which  1*  delicate  poetry.  You 
i  ;  niuet  like  it.  Y  ou  have  poet*  with  you.  In 

•  New  Brunswick  a  young  man,  Mr  K  *bert* 
ha#  published  a  little  book.  You  have  heard 
of  it." 

The  reporter  had  read  Robert  •  published 
I^tiw  and  was  delighted  to  find  that  Mr. 

1  Wilde  met  and  liked  them. 

And  MuJvaiiy  of  To  run  to,  a  countryman  of 

•  my  own,  a  man  once  well  known  at  Trinity 
j  ( Village.  He  ie  a  man  of  taste.  Frechette,  I 

,  j  believe  m  however  your  beat  poet.” 

1  “Wtirdawnrih  was  undoubtedly  a  f**et.  I 
do  n«*t  read  the  pem*  he  liked  l*e*t  of  hia 
I  do  m»t  car**  for  hi*  “Idiot  Buy,”  “The 
Excursion, “  i*  nothing  to  me." 

;  i  Your  corra»f*»ndent  intimated  that  the 
jM»em  was  u*>  long  for  what  j #w»try  it  c»»n 
|  tained  which  r«*iuc*d  the  average  too  low. 

Said  Mr.  Wilde,  “  I  do  n«t  like  to  hear 
f*»em«  spoken  t.f  a*  t**»  long.  •♦The  l\cur 
j  1***1  t*  «h  nUr  than  the  [had  I  would  n*»t 
have  on**  line  h**s  m  the  (had.  But  f  like 
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<s**d  Mr,  Wilde,  “  T  « J»»  ii* *t  hke  t*.  hear 
{  p  *ems  spoken  of  a*  t**»  long.  “The  Kxcttr 
*oti  j*  *h  »rU-r  than  the  [had  |  would  not 
j  h«re  t»rm  line  le**  in  the  I  had.  Hut  I  like 
Won!* worth a  Sonnets.  That  hegirum* 
“Chiton  thou  thooM  at  In*  living  mi  tim  Unr . 
i*  fine,  a*  i*  that  which  commence*  « 

"Tn*  work!  ig  u*n  mum  with  to 
A*  your  representative  r.*«  to  go,  having 

f  declined  a  Clip  of  tea,  which  wag  again 
politely  offered,  he  wan  aakad  about  Halifax, 

*  the  nature  of  the  |**opl$  and  the  sfyle  of  the 
town  Mr  M  ild«  had  met  Sir  John  Mar 
I h  tudd  and  Hu  lady.  "Sir  John,  (and  Mr. 
Wild*  stghed  a*  he  «aid  it.  *  wn  d  man  of  th° 
l  w  »rid,  hut  hi*  ladv  wa*  charming  and  »  »  wan 
!  h«" 

And  your  correspondent  left.  There  vra* 
other  taik  ah»nt  the  classic*,  ah* nit  the 
French  idea  of  the  Pramaticl  nitiea,  ab»t*t 

I  Slmkeii|>cre  and  Wordaworth  and  K*\it*  ant 

Roaaette,  but  this  wa*  of  a  nature  t  e*  mu 
i  hdnitial  to  l**  communicated  U*  everybody 
It  will  he  remninU r£d  that  Mi.  Wilde  l>« 
gi«*  one  of  hui  sonnet*  w  ith  this  line; 

•|  ttorwj  fry  th«  uimntiintlf  «w»* 

j  ^  -*wr  c«»rre*|w>ndent  thought  of  thin  a*  he  wan 
leaving,  and  remembering  that  the  Tantra 
j  mar  wag  very  muddy  a*  the  •  esthete  passed 
j  over  it,  he  asked,  “  Ik*  y*m  consider  the 
;  Tan  Lr  a  mar  vintagi-ahle  to  any  extent  Vf  The 
*|>oaUe  laughed  gaily  at  thin  pr**»f  of  the 
j  presence  of  a  Philistine,  hut  content**!  him 
self  w  ith  praising  other  stream*  of  fee*  Iron 
me  Iwautv. 

w 

ft  may  U*  said  here  that  Mr.  Btgclow 
«:|****trv«s  the  greatest  credit  f«»r  hi*  enterprise 
and  d&rm%  in  bringing  *«>  high  priced  a  man 
to  a  small  town  like  Amherst.  Mr.  Wil  l  * 
had  never  spoken  in  so  small  a  place  Imfort*. 
He  had  i4  g-  *od  house  and  a  good  hearing. 


